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Ere tliou flialt lofe for me one drop of blond. 

I am a tainted Weather ofthc flockc, ' 
Meeteft for death, the weakeft kindc offrnit 

Drops carlieft tothe ground, and fo let me f 
You cannot better bc impIoy’d,5<rj^«i>, 

Then to live ftilland write mine Epitaph ? 

Sttter2(erriffa, 

Duke, Came you from Taduafrom EeHario .? 

b greets your Grace. 
Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

lew. To cut the ^feiture from that Bankrout there. 

tby foalc : but on thy foule har/h Jew, 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene ; butno mettle can, 
not the hangmans axe bearc halfc the keennefle 
vJl thy (harp envie : an ncr prayers pearce thee ? 

lew. No,nonc that thou haft wit enough to make. 

A S ^3mn’d,iaexecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juftice be accufH j 
Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in my faith. 

To hold opinion with Pythagn’M^ 

That fbulcs of Animals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 
Govern’d a W 0olfc,who hang’d for humane flaughter. 
fbegallowes did his fell foulc fleer, ^ 

dairae, 

Infufd it ftlfc in thee : jfbrthy defires 

Arc woolvifh,bloady,ftarv’d,3nd ravenous. ■ 
rh,u Bond/ 

Thou but oflendft thy lungs to fpeakcfo loud : ^ " 
Kcpairc thy wit good youch,or it will fall 
Tocurelefferuine. Iflandforl w. ' 

Du!^. This letter from doth comcnend 

A young and learned Do<ftor to our Court .• 

Where IS he? 

iVlfr. He attendeth here hard by, 

. With all my h«rt! fomc three or fcate ofyou 


the ^Merchant of Venice. 

rn owe him cuitcous conduft to this place, 

Seanc time the Court ftiall heare ’Bellartt s Letter. 

Your Grace ftwll underftand, thatat the rcceic of your Letter J 
«Pfv ficke but in the inflani that your meffengcr came , m 1(^ 
TMfton was with aic a yong Dotflor o^Romey his name is 
2’/^ lacqmtaedbim Jhhfhe erfe in controrerfiebe- 
^«^{he /«rL^«l»»"tbeMeichant; we tiling ore many 
twera tlie K („,ni(hedwith my opiraon,which bettered 

books 

S bt ft mT£^ “ ® "P 

rSequeftinmyfttad. Ibefcechyoolethislackof ywesbe 

^ JmoedUnent to let Inm lack a reverend cftimation, for 1 never 
Tn wfo yTung^ I leave him to your 

Gradou/ac« 

mendation. g„ftrportiAfeirBalthaKar. 

‘Dukerioa heare the Icarn’d BeUario what he writes. 

And here I take it is the Doftor come. 

Give me your hand,come you from old . 

For. I did my Lord. .1 
Duke, You are welcome, take your place s 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prcfentqueftionih the Court r 

For. 1 am enformed throughly of the c^Fe, 

Which is the Merchant here ? and fhich t^Iew 
Duke. AnthenioM old Shytoske.hoxh ftand forth. 

'Per. \iyoax VAtne Shylockfi ? 
lew. Shyloeke is my name. . 

Fer. Of a ftrange nature is the fate you follow, 

Yet in fneh rule, that the I-aw 

Cannot inopugne you asyoudo proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, do yon not ? 

tAnt. Ijfohefayes. . 

Fer Do you confeffc the Bond ? 

Aft, I do. . - , 

J*w. TbcnmufttheJewbemercituU. , 
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